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TALES OF WAR AND PEACE-B-y Richard Harding Davis
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iiie man glanced nt Keep. Fred
touched his wife on the arm.

"It's tlmo to dress for dinner, Win,"
he said.

"And what are you going to do?" de-
manded Winnie.

"I'm going to finish this cigar first.It doesn't take mo long to change." He
turned to the butler. "And I'll have a
cocktail too. I'll have It oiit here."

The servant left them, but In the
French window that opened from the
terrnco to the library Mrs. Keep lin-
gered Irresolutely.

"Fred," sho begged, "you you'ro not
going to poke around lti the bushes, nro
you, Just because you think I'm
frightened?"

Her husband laughed at her,
"I certainly am not!" he said. "And

you're not frightened either, Clo In. I'll
bo with you In a minute."

But tho girl hesitated. Still shatter-
ing tho alienee of tho night the siren

Fifty-eig- ht Cardinals, including Car
dinals Gibbons, Farley and O'Connctl,
gorgeously robed and mitred, and scores

it seemed to bo at
their very door, to beat and buffet tne
window panes. The bride shivered and
held her fingers to her ears.

"Why don't they stop it!" she whls-lere- d.

"Why don't they glvo him a
chance?"

When sho had gone Fred pulled
of the wicker .chairs to the edge of the
terrace, and, leaning forward with his
chin In his hands, sat sturlng down at
tho lake. The moon had cleared the
toils of the trees, had blotted the lawns
with black, rigid squares, had disguised
the hedges with wavering shadows,
snmitu-hrri-t near at hand a criminal a
murderer, burglar, thug was at large,
and tho voice of the prison he had
riM,,i Mini bellowed In rage, In amaze

ment, still clamored not only for his
person, but perhaps for his life.

shrieked the siren. "Find
there, behind your hedge!

Ho'a kneeling by tho atone wall. That's

ho running in the moonlight. That's he
crawling through the dead leaves! Stop
him! Drag him down! He'a mine!
Mine!"

As n rule, when Winnie Keep wns
dressing for dinner Fred, In the room
adjoining, could henr her uncon-
sciously and llghtheartedly singing to
herself. It was a habit of hers that he
loved. Hut on this night, although her
room was directly above where he sat
upon the terrace, he heard ho singing.

He had been on the terraro for a
quarter of an hour. Orldley, the aged
butler who was rented with the house
nnd who for twenty years had been un
Inmate of It, had brought the cocktnll
and token away the empty glass. And
Keep had been alone with ills thoughts.
They were entirely of the convict.

If the man suddenly confronted him
and begged his aid, whnt would ho do?
He knew quite well what he woul&do.
Ho considered even the means by which

of prelates, In full uni-

form and trooiw surrounded tho
gestatorlal chair bearing the Pope In
cloth of gold studded with Jewels

ho would assist tho fugitlvo to a succes-fu- l

Tho ethics of the question did not
concern Fred. He did weigh his
duty to the State of New York or to
society. One day when ho hud visited
"tho as a somewhat sensi-

tive prefers to speak of It,
was told the chanco of a pris-

oner's escaping from Sing Sing and not
being at once retaken was one of
six thousand. So with Fred It was
largely a sporting Any man
who could beat a six thousand to one

shot commanded his admiration.
And, having settled his own course

of action, he tried to Imagine himself
in tho place of the man who at that
very moment was to es-

cape. Wero he that man he would first,
decided, rid himself of his telltale

clothing, nut that would leave him
nuked, and In county u

naked man would be quite as conspicu-
ous as one In the purple gray cloth of
the prtson.

How could ho obtain clothes? He
might hold up a passerby and If tho
passerby did not flee, from him or punch
him Into insensibility he might effect an
exchange of garments' he might by
threats obtain them from some furmer;
ho might despoil u scarecrow.

nut with none of these plans
Fred entirely satisfied. The question
deeply perplexed him. How best could
a naked man clothe himself? And as
he sat pondering that point from tho
bushes a naked man emerged.

He was not entirely undrnped. For
around Ills nakedness he had. drawn a
can van awnjng. Fred recognized It ns
having been torn from ono of the row-boa- ts

In the lake. Hut, except for that,
tho man was naked to IiIh heels. He
was a young man of Fred's own age.

KBBBBBB ftBtBT

shrieked
getaway.

through tho crowded corridors of tho
Vatican on tho morning of Septem-
ber C.

After tho adoration of the sacrament

His hair was close, his fuco smooth
shaven and nlxivo tils eye wus a hulf
healed bruise. He had the shurp, clever,
ratlike fuco of ono who lived by evil
knowledge. Wuter dripped from him
and either for thut reason or from fright
tho young man trembled and, like one
who had been running, breathed in
short, hard gasps.

Fred was surprised to find that ho
was not in the least surprised. It wus
as though hnd been waiting for the
man, as though It had been an

Two thoughts alone concerned him:
that before he could rid himself of his
visitor Ills wife might return and take
alarm, and that the man, not knowing
his friendly Intentions, and In a state to
commit murder, might rush him. Hut
tho stranger made no hostile move nnd
for a moment In the moonlight the two
young men eyed each other warily.

Tln'ii, taMtiri bivath and with a viu- -

lent effort to stop the chattering of his
teeth, tho strnnger launched Into his
story.

"I took o liath In your pond," he
blurted forth, "and and they stole my
clothes! That's why I'm like thlsl"

Fred was consumed with envy. In
comparison with this Ingenious narra-
tive how prosaic and commonplnco be-

came his own plans to rid himself of
accusing garments und explain his
nakedness. He regarded the stranger
with admiration,

"Itn't It rather a cold night lo take
a bath?" he said.

As though In hearty agreement the
naked man burst Into a violent lit of
shivering.

"It wasn't a bath," ho gasped. ,"It
was a bet!"

"A what!" cxclalreJ Fred. His ad-

miration was Increasing. "A let? Then
you nro not alone?"

"I am now damn them!" exclaimed

wL..J'BBissB

In the Paulino chapel tho cortege pro-
ceeded to the Slstlno chapel, where thu
Pope, assisted by tho Cardinals, cele-
brated high mass.

tho naked one. He began again re-

luctantly. "Wo saw you from tho road,
you and a woman, sitting here In the
light from' that moon. They bet ne
didn't dare strip and swim across your
pond with you sitting so near. I can
see now it was framed on me from
the start. For when I was swimming
hack I saw them ru.i to where I'd left
my clothes and then heard them crunk
up, nnd when I got to tho hedgo tho
car was gone!"

Keep smiled
"The car!" assented. "So you've

been riding around In the
The other nodded nnd was about to

speak when there burst in upon them
the roaring scream of the siren. Tho
note now was of deeper rage and enmo
In greater volume. Hetween his clenched
teeth the naked one fiercely and
then, as though to avoid further ques-
tions, hurst InUi n IK of coughing,
Trembling and shaking, lie drew the

canvas cloak closer to him. Hut nt no
time did his anxious, prying eyes leave
tho eyes of Keep.

"You you couldn't lend mo a suit of
clothes, could you?" he stuttered. "Just
for to.nlght? I'll send them buck. It's
nil right," ho added reassuringly. "I
live near here."

With a Ktnrt Keep raised his eyes,
nnd," distressed by his look, the young
man continued less contldcntly:

"I don't blame you If you don't be.
Ileve It," he stammered, "seeing mo like
this; but I do live right near here.
Kverybody around here knows mo and
I guess you've rend about me In thu
papers too. I'm that Is, my name "
like ono nliout to take a plunge drew
n short breath and the ratlike eyes re-
garded Keep watchfully "my name Is
Vnn Warden. I'm the vine you read
about Harry I'm Harry Van War-
den!"

After a pause, slowly and reprovingly

Crowning Pope Benedict XV. in Sistine Chapel of Vatican
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He was solemnly crowned with 'tho
tiara amid the acclumutionu of tho
crowds, tho sounding of trumpets and
the ringing of bells.

Fred shook his head, but Ills smile was
kindly, even regretful, as though
were sorry ho could not longer enjoy
the strangers confidences.

"My boy!" ho exclaimed, "you're moro
thnn Van Warden! You're a genius!

He rose and made a peremptory ges
lure.

"SVry," he said, "hut HiIh Isn't safe
for either of us. Follow me and I'll
dress you up and send you where you
want to go." He turned and whlspere
over his shoulder;

"Home day let me hear from you.
man with your nerve "

In alarm the naked one with a ges
ture commanded silence,

The library led to the front hall, In
this was the coatroom. First m.ikln
sure the library and hall wero free o

servants, Fred tiptoed t the coatroom
und opening the door switched on th
electric light. The naked man, leaving
In his wuke a trull of damp footprints
followed ui his hvehi.

Fred pointed at golf capes, sweaters,
great coats hanging from hooks, and 3.1
the floor nt Iwots and overshoes.

"Put on that motor coat and tho
galoshes," he commanded, "They'll
cover you In caso you have o run
fork. I'm going to leave you hero
while I get you some clothes. If nny
of tho servants butt In don't lose yojr
head. Just say you'ro waiting to seo
me Mr. Keep. I won't I. long. Walt."

"Walt!'' snorted the stranger. "You
bet I'll wait!"

As Fred closed tho door Upon him
the nnked one was rubbing himself
violently with Mrs. Kemp's yellow golf
Jacket.

In his own room Fred collected a suit
of blue serge, n tennis shirt, boots, oven
a tie. Underclothes he found ready
laid out for him, and ho snatched them
from tho bed. From a roll of money
In his bureau drawer lie counted out a
hundred dollars. Tactfully ho slipped
the money In tho trousers pocket of tho
serge suit, and with the hundlo of
clothes In his arms raced downstairs and
shoved them Into the coatroom.

"Don't come out until I knock," ho
commanded. "And," ho added In a
vehement whisper, "don't corno out at
nil unless you have clothes on!"

Tho stranger grunted.
Fred rang for Gridtey nnd told him

to have his car hroucht around to ilm
door. He wanted It to Start nt nnp .
Within two minutes. . When llio l.iiilor
had departed Fred, by an Inch, again
opened the coatroom door. The stranger had draped himself In tho under
clothes and the shirt and at the moment
wns carerutly arranging the tie.

"Hurry!" commanded Keep. "The
car'll be here in a minute. Where shall
I tell him to take you?"

The strnnger chuckled excitedly.
"New York," he whispered, "fast as

he can get there! "Look here." he
added doubtfully, "there's a roll of bills
in these clothes."

"They're yours." said Fred.
Tlie stranger exclaimed vigorously.
"You're alt right!" he whispered. "I

won't forget this, or you either. I'll
send the money back same lime I send
the clothes."

"Exactly!" said Fred.
The wheels of the touring car

crunched on the gravel drive and Fred
slammed to the door and like a sentry
on guard paced before 1t. After a period
wnicn seemed to stretch over many
minutes there came from Inside a cau-
tious knocking. With equal caution

opened the door the width of a
linger and put his ear to the crack.

"You couldn't find me a button hook.
could you?'' whispered the stranger.

inuignnntly Fred shut the door nnd
walking to the veranda hailed the

ha ffeur. James, the chauffeur, was
a Keepsburg hoy and when Keep had
gone to Cambridge James had accom-
panied him. Keep knew the boy could
be trusted.

"You're to take a man to N'ew York."
he said, "or wherever he wants to no.
Don't talk to him. Don't nsk any ques
tions, bo ir you're questioned you can
say you know nothing. That's for your
own good!"

The chauffeur mechanically touched
his cap nnd started down the steps. As
he did so the prison whistle, still un
satisfied, still demanding its prey, shat- -
icreu tne sncncce. As though t hn,t hit
him a physical blow the youth Jumped.
Ho turned and lifted startled, inquiring
eyes to where Keep stood above him.

"I told you," said Keep, "to nsk no
questions."

As Fred reentered the hall Winnie
Keep was coming down tho stars to-
ward him, Sho had changed to one of
tlie prettiest evening gowns of her
trousseau and so outrageously lovely
was the combination of herself nnd the
gown that her husband's excitement
and anxiety fell from him and ho wns
lost In admiration.

Hut he was not for long lost. To his
horror the door of tho coat closet opened
toward his wife and out of tho closet the
stranger emerged. Winnie, not accus
tomed to seeing young men suddenly ap-
pear from among the dustcoats, uttered
a sharp shriek.

With whnt he considered great pres
ence of mind Fred swung upon tho
visitor.

"Did you fix it?" ho demanded.
The visitor did not heed him. In

amazement, In abject admiration, his
eyes were fastened upon the beautiful
and radiant vision presented by Winnie
Keep. Rut he nlso still preserved suf
ficient presence of mind to nod his head
dully.

"Come," commanded Fred. "The car
Is waiting."

Still the stranger did not move. As
though he had never before seen a
woman, ns though her dazzling loveli-
ness held him in a trance, he stood still,
gazing, gaping, devouring Winnie with
his eyes. In her turn, Winnie beheld a
strange youth who looked liko n groom
out of livery, so overcome by her mero
presence as to bo struck motionless and
Inarticulate. For protection Bhe moved
In some alarm toward her husband.

Tho stranger gave a sudden Jerk of
his body that might have been Intended
for a bow. Before Keep could interrupt
him, like a purrot reciting Its lesson, he
exclaimed explosively:

"My name's. Vun Warden. I'm Harry
Van Warden."

He seemed as little convinced of the
truth of his statement ns though he had
announced that he was the Czar of Itus- -
sla. It was as though a stage manager
had drilled him In the lines.

Hut upon Winnie, ns her husband saw
to his dismay, the words produced un
Instant und appalling effect, She fairly
radiated excitement and delight. How
her husbund had succeeded In capturing
tho social prize of Scurhom she could
not Imagine, but for doing so sho
flushed toward him a glunce of deep and
grateful devotion.

Then she beamed upon tho stranger,
"Won't Mr. Vun Warden stay to din-
ner?" she asked.

Her liu-ba- emitted n howl.
"He will not!" ho cried. "He's not

thut kind of a Vun Warden. He's a
plumber. He's tho man that fixes tho
telephone!"

He seized tho visitor by tho sleeve of
the long motor coat nnd dragged lilin
down tho steps. Reluctantly, almost re.
(dstlngly, the visitor stumbled after him,
easting backward nmazed glances nt the
beautiful lady, Fred thrust him Into
tho seat beside the chauffeur. Pointing
nt tho golf cup and automobile goggle
which the stranger was stupidly twisting
In his hands Fred whispered fiercely;

"Put those on! Cover your fuco!
Don't speuk! The man knows what
lo do,"

("oiNiiiitc on aixtcvnlh I'uye,


